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in a sense all the
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Chlnesa Superstition.

Similar in some respects to the cele-
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devil’s birthday in China.
costly gifts are
upon the altar of the evil one.
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ONE OF THEH STREETS OF THE NATIVE QUARTER OF PEKIN BURNED BY THR MORS OF FANATICAL CHINv<EL
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THE REDEMPTION
OF RALPH MORTON

When Miss

Amy !
hild of the wealthy broker, Anthony :
Warden, tripped into her father's office |
one December afternoon she was the|
embodiment of bLesutiful, heathful, !
Nodding Kindly toward the clerks, who

had for a moment ceased their serib-

bling, she approached the door of her |
father’'s private office. A privileged |
character, as she well knew, turned |
the knob gently, intending to surprise
him in the usual way,

Warden, oniy

her father was not there; but his confi-
dential clerk, Ralph Morton, a good-
looking young man of twenty-five, was
standing bHefors the desk. For a space
she was puzzled by ithe young man's
peculiar actions—for he raised his
hand twice to the side of his head,
then, as if undecided, slowly lowered
it agalin, and each time she caught the

ventm=d to look at her.

| her
cagerness of

15, |

| Enow, woulld not forgive you:;

As she peeped into the dimly lighted |
room she discovered at a glance that |

gleam of polished metal as it flashed
in the rays from the electric bulb.
Then, as if fully decided upon his ac-
tion, he partly turned his face toward
her; but she, noticing the tenseness of
his white features, realized in a flash
the awful import of his action, and

darting across the room, snatched the
deadly weapon from his hand and held
it behind her. For a space he stood,
regarding with wild eyves the beautiful,
terrified face before him, then, utter-

N

.
—

- N——
ing a low groan, he sank into a chailr
and his his face in his hands.

She stood looking at him, the color
gradually returning to her face; then
she sald, a wondering pity in her tone:
“0, Mr. Morton, how could you think
of such a thing?""

He slowly raised his head and met
her pitying gaze wildly.

“Why, do you stop me, Miss War-
den?" he said brokenly. “I am a thief!
I caught the accursed fever of specu-
lation and used your father's money.
I prefer death to discovery and dis-
honor.™

His eyes closed as if blinded by her
accusing gaze.

“*And do you imagine this will save
you from dishonor?”’ she saild, gently
holding out the revolver. “0O, Mr. Mor-
ton, do you not realize that it wlill
only add to it? Will such an act re-
store my father's money or absolve
you in the eyes of the world and—
God?" Infinite pity shone in her eyes
as she softly breathed the last word.

He did not look up, and she con-
tinued: *“You are young and talented,
Mr. Morton, perhaps above the aver-
age, The world is before yon. Do you
presume fo dictate in this way to the
tender mercy that has bestowed such
priceless gifts upon you? My father

may not overlook this, but there is
one, at least, who will. How much
money have you ta-used?” she con-

cluded.

He threw out his hands despalringly.
“More than I can pay,” he faltered.
“Two thousand dollars at least.””

She remained silent so long that he

FREAKS

* three years previously and had

! Will yon

She seoemed
to look beyond him, a smile like that
of a pleased child on her now flushed
face—the warmth of a high, noble re-

| salve.

YOur case requires no such desper-
ate remedy &s this,"” she said, turning
face n liitle from the growing
his gaze “Suppcsing
that I—1 replace this money, would—"

He sprang Lo his feet. No, Miss
Warden, he cried, entreatingly. “You
must npot think of sach a thing. 1
have sinned; 1 must suffer.”

“You must do as I say, Mr. Morton,™
she Sfirmly replied. *“My f{father, L
but that
is po reason for sacrificing your fu-
ture career. Besides, you can repay
me some day.””

He regarded her through a mist ot
tears, then held out his bhard. “I will
accept your offer, Miss Warden—the
offer of an angel,”” he said hunakily.
“But | must leave this place and re-
deem myself among a strange people.”™

She started a little, but, laying her
soft hand in his, whispered: “It may
be for the best; but, wherever yonu
g0, God be with youn,” and she left
him.

Five yearas bad passed by when
Ralph Morton again eantered the city
of his past folly. He did not bring the
proverbial fortune, but he had amass-
ed a competence which many less for-
funate might envy.

During all this time he had never
forgotten the sweel-faced young girl
—his savior. Thrice had he written
to her, but no answer came; and now

| when he went to the old office, he was

told that Anthony Warden had failed
died,
leaving his danghter penniless,

He determiined to find her if money,
backed by love, could do so:; but all
search was unavailing, She had disap-
peared, like many unfortunates, into
that mysterious realm where despair,
perhaps, is the larger portion.

“You will find her yet, Ralph,” sald
his friend, Dr. Banks, to whom Ralph
Morton had confided his story. It was

A bleak winter evening, and they were
on their way to the doctor’s house,

“*Heaven will surely guide me to
her,"”” answered Ralph.
As they turned into a street

a young woman a short distance ahead
stopped anr uttered a low ory. A
drunken ruffian had barred her path.
He had already grasped her arm when
Morten, running forward, planted n
well-directed blow that sent him reel-
ing. Raiph caught the voung woman,
half fainting, in his arms; then, as tha
doctor hurried up, he turned her face
to the light. 1t was a thin, pale face,
though Dbeautitful—a beauly matured
by days of struggle and sorrow,

Ralph Morton almost dropped the
light burden, as he gasped: It is she
—Amy! O, Fred, thank heaven | have
found her at last!™

It was in the doctor’'s cozyv house,
after he and his wife left them alone,
that he said: ""You were my guardian
angel once, Amy; will you continue
to bhe such? The debt [ owe you can
only be repaid with a life's devotion.
accept it. dearest?"

And she >hispered: “1 belleve 1
loved you thén, Ralph; at least 1 was
gorry to have you go."—Boston Post.

| tailor-fashion.

' friend sometimes

A Poemsian Dinner.

The feast is preceded by pipes,while
tea and sweets are handed about,
Then the servants of the house appear
bringing in a long leather sheet,
which they spread in the middle of the
floor. The guests squat around this,
When all are seated, o
flat loaf of bread is placed before ev-
ervone, and the music begins to play.
The various dishes are brought in on

{trays and arranged around the leather

! sheet at Intervals. The covers are
then removed, the host says “"Blamil-
jah' (in the name of God), and, with-
ount another word, they all fall to.—

i L.oondon Globe,

Even the man who is his own hest
gets left,
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q’I?(.'JC'I(Y MOUNTAIN
CAMPERS CAUGHT

CLOUD:-

IN ONE OF THEM.

BURSTS.

Cloudbursts are sometimes very de-
structive of life as well as of property,
They come up so suddenly that it 1s
almost impossible to escape If the way-
farer is caught in the bed of the creek.
Campers in the mountain regions
usually select the high ground above
the creek rather than piteh their tent
beside the gently rippilng water, which
may become a Toaring torrent while

near. It was from neglect of this
precaution that many lives were lost
in a cloudburst near Morrison, Colo.,
in the spring of 1897, Some people
were camping along the borders of the
stream, and, as it was just after dark,
and had besn raining heavily, they
had sought the shelier of their tents,
Suddenly they heard the awful and pe-
culiar roar of the approaching cioud-
burst. It grew londer every second.
Realizing what had happened, the un-
fortunate campers—men, women and
children—rushed from their tents ancl
tried to reach the higher ground. In
the confusion and darkness some turn-
ed the wronsg way, and were soon
struggling In mad torrents, battling
with tree trunks and wrecks of cabins
and immense masses of moving stone
in the bosom of the flood. Thirteen
lives went out in that dire night. The
bodles found later showed the marks
of buffeting with the debris in the
flood of waters and it is believed that

| the water courses.
they sleep, sweeping them to destruc-
tion before they know that danger Is |

. hardens again like cemept.

the lost

unfortunates
their lives by actual drowning,

few if any of

Occasionally the sudden downpour
of rain will be precipitated on a soft
yielding soil, and instead of taking the
form of a clondburst with a wave of
water carrying everything before it
the whole surface of the ground will
take on the consistence of molasses
and roll slowly but irresistibly down
This happened in
Chalk Canon, near Mount Princeton,
in Colorado, three years ago. Chalk
cliffs are a peculiar formation at the
head of the eanvon, the so-called
“chalk"™ being of a lime nature, which,
after being dissolved In water, quickly
A cloud-
up on the sides of
washed away tons of

burst began high
the mountain,

| material from the cliffs and rolled the

mass =lowly over the railroad tracks

' like the pour of lava from Vesuvios.
The tracks were covered to a depth of

six feet. A gang of workmen was
put to work on the deposit, bt it ooz-
ed in on the tracks as fast as the men
shoveled it out. Finally zall work was
suspended, and the overfilow hardened
g0 quickly that a track was bLuilt over
ft. Within six hours of the breaking

of the storm trains were running over
the deposit. So hard did the *“‘chalk’™
become that the railrocad has never
penetrated to the old tracks, and in the
excavating that was done in relayins
the tracks permanently dynamite had
to be used.—Ainslee’'s Magazine.




